CHAPTER 121 


August 21, 2011 


“OhmygodjustinthisisjustthebestthingEVER!” 


Maya was practically choking over her words as she observed the turtle Justin had 
won the day prior. It was no squirrel; but it was still pretty damn awesome if you 
asked her. Justin personally couldn’t see the appeal. Sure, it was kind of cute fora 
wrinkled amphibian; but he would have gladly taken the squirrel over a turtle. Justin 
had only seen Chip once, when Maya had brought him along to the alleyway; he 
recalled it being a pretty well behaved and... Well; adorable. Real shame Maya’s 
older brother was a huge prick. Justin never did get the full story out of Maya; but 
from his understanding, broken bones were involved. Poor Chip. Point being; at 
least the squirrel would do stuff. The turtle just kind of walked around the counter 
Justin had placed him on for the moment being. He still needed to go out and pick 
up all the stuff you need to take care of a turtle. A tank, food; the works. For the 
moment though; Donatello would be freely allowed to prance about in the kitchen. 


“Can you believe | got this little guy from one of those goldfish fishing games?” 
Justin remarked, the two kneeling besides the counter to observe their new pet. He 
was a tad bit small for a turtle now that Justin thought about it. He had to wonder if 
he was going to get bigger, or if he would stay pretty small for the duration of his 
life. Hopefully the latter; Justin wasn’t keeping a bigass turtle in his house. Not that 
it wouldn’t be amazing to walk his turtle around like it was a dog and watch 
people’s reactions... You know what; strike the former comment. Justin hoped to 
god that Turtle grew ten times his size; like that one monster from Godzilla. And by 
that Justin meant ALL the monsters from Godzilla. 


“Oh you mean the one at the festival?” Maya questioned. Justin nodded slightly in 
response; he wasn’t really surprised Maya had managed to find the one booth at 
the festival to have animals. She was like a metal detector; only instead of finding 
treasure, she found animals. Even if said animals were just fish. “I tried my hand at 
it, but uh... the fish kind of died when | caught it.” Maya remarked with sadness. 
“The guy was really slow about getting the fish into some water. Ended up drying 
out... poor sod.” She was getting a little teary eyed over the loss of the fish. Justin 
was just a little surprised the guy didn’t give her a replacement after killing her 
fish... Perhaps Maya just refused his offer to get her another one after seeing him 
kill one. 


“Should have went for the turtle.” Justin remarked snidely, stroking Donatello’s 
head with his index finger, the turtle nodding its head like a bobble head with 
pleasure. Why turtles did that, Justin would never know; but he didn’t care. If 
anything it was one of the only qualities of a turtle found genuinely adorable. 


Everything else, he could take or leave. Maya shrugged. The turtle was already 
gone by the time she got there, actually. She most certainly would have tried to get 
the turtle if she could. Those things don’t dry out as fast. “Speaking of the festival, 
how did things go between you and Yosuke?” Justin questioned with curiosity. He 
wanted to know what sick plan Yosuke had up his sleeve this time; there was no 
doubt in his mind he had one. Maya seemed a little surprised by the question, only 
a slight tint of red crossing her cheeks. 


“Oh uh...” She stammered slightly. What she wanted to say was that her heart was 
beating so fast last night she swore she had been having a heart attack. What she 
wanted to say was that the sensation of his skin pressing up against her arm like 
that felt like a thousand burning suns burning through her flesh. What she wanted 
to say was that time felt like it had frozen still as Yosuke dragged her around the 
festival, arms hooked around each other’s. But she didn’t say any of that; it’s not 
like Justin would understand anyway. If anything he’d just beat the shit out of 
Yosuke. No, instead she settled simply for “It was alright.” 


Alright... Al-fucking-right. That was the best she could come up with. It almost hurt 
to lie to herself like that. No, the word she would have used certainly began with an 
A; but it wasn’t ‘alright.’ Amazing. Awesome. Awe-inspiring perhaps. They didn’t 
even do that much; they just walked around, told a few jokes, laughed at said 
jokes... But then; isn’t that really all that Maya had expected anyway? Isn’t that all 
she wanted? Someone to laugh with. Sure, there was more to it than that... But this 
was a good first step. She just hoped that Yosuke didn’t stick his leg out to trip her. 
Pleased god, just let me take a few more steps... 


“Alright like, nothing went horribly wrong alright, or alright like, never again ina 
million years alright?” Justin scraped for information. Maya glared at him, cheeks 
growing hotter and hotter the more they talked about it. What did he want her to 
say; Yosuke was a complete asshole and broke everything he touched? Contrary to 
popular belief, Yosuke could be competent from time to time. If anything, he was 
real gentleman last night. Just like she had always imagined. But she wouldn’t dare 
say that to Justin. She wouldn’t dare say it to anyone. 


“We going to keep playing twenty questions today, Bekowsky?” Maya remarked. 
That sure as hell shut Justin up. Chie and Justin still hadn’t given up on that whole 
Phelps and Bekowsky thing; and while no one knew what the hell it meant, 
especially not Maya who had heard it far less than everyone else, it was easy to tell 
that Phelps was the more desirable candidate. Being Bekowsky was like an insult; at 
least, to Justin and Chie it was. Justin’s eyes were wide with shock and disapproval. 


“Not cool.” 


“You started it.” Maya countered. Justin just shook his head as the two turned their 
attention back over to Donatello coming dangerously close to falling in the sink. 
Justin extended his hand to block the path, causing Donatello to slowly but surely 


turn back around. Justin had to wonder if turtles were smart enough NOT to walk off 
edges. He got the feeling they weren’t. Maya went back to observing the turtle with 
child like glee in her eyes, adoring every little bob of its head | made, every 
painfully slow step it took. It was a wonder she didn’t want to be a veterinarian 
when she grew up. She had long stopped having aspirations for her future; she 
threw that down the drain two years ago. When she did have dreams though, she 
wanted to be a musician. As good of a drummer as she was; she probably wouldn’t 
get far. Talent wasn’t very much appreciated in the music industry, just 
marketability. And let’s face it; they only marketed girls one way in music these 
days. Maya was not on board with that. 


“...How about you and Chie?” Maya questioned after a moment. If Justin was going 
to butt into her affairs, she had every right to butt right back into his. Though, the 
smile creeping across his face wasn’t exactly the reaction she was expecting. She 
thought he would get embarrassed again, his cheeks turning bright red, or his hand 
rubbing feverishly at the back of his neck. No; he seemed more than content with 
his memory of last night. She supposed he didn’t really have much to be 
embarrassed about in retrospect. It wasn’t like with Maya and Yosuke; how neither 
wanted the other to know how they truly felt about each other, lest they screw 
things up... No, Justin was confident in the bond between him and Chie. Maya 
butting in to ask questions about it? All it did was remind him of a wonderful night. 
That didn’t seem so bad to him. 


“The chariest maid is prodigal enough if she unmasks her beauty to the moon.” 
Justin remarked, his voice coming out a little too soft for Maya’s comfort. It seemed 
he was already getting caught in the memory... At the very least he seemed happy 
with his memories of the prior night. There was a certain sense of longing in the 
tone of his voice; as though disappointed that the night was already gone. It’s not 
like Summer Festival wasn’t a yearly thing, or that he didn’t see Chie on a regular 
basis, but still... The magic of the night wasn’t something you could replace. It had 
come and gone; now only a distant memory in Justin’s heart. And his heart seemed 
to beat slowly as it slipped into a trance, enthralled by its vision. 


“You know; | never have any idea what you’re talking about when you do that 
Shakespeare crap.” Maya remarked, not really annoyed, but kind of bugged by 
Justin’s quotes. She didn’t like being left out of the loop, but there was a certain 
beauty to the words Justin spoke. Like poetry in motion, pulling the heart strings of 
those in its immediate radius. Now if only Justin could pull that move on Chie and 
NOT Maya. | mean; it’s not like she was ENTIRELY against it... But come on; why’d 
he have to do this when she was just starting to move on. Stop being a fucking 
romantic Justin; it’s killing me. Justin chuckled a bit, shaking his head slightly. 


“Oh don’t you start sweet cheeks; | don’t think | need to remind you of that comic 
you used to read all the time.” Maya’s eyes immediately widened. Yeah, there was 
a brief period of time where she would quote stuff out of Watchmen, but honest, it 


wasn’t intentional. Still, she was sort of seeing the hypocrisy here; both of them 
having been quoting lines from literature they read on a regular basis. Of course; 
the comic held a little more sentimental value to her than Justin’s copy of Hamlet 
did. Yeah, sure; he had gotten it from his usually drunk father... But he hated his 
father, so that really don’t go a long way. Unless he was keeping it as proof that his 
father had a heart. 


“T-That’s beside the point! At least that made sense!” Maya cut him off, 
stammering slightly as she tried to get the heat off of her. Seemed the tables had 
been flipped awfully quickly. Before Maya was the torturer; now Justin was the 
executioner. Justin smirked a bit, turning his attention away from Donatello for a 
moment to take advantage of Maya’s embarrassment. 


“Don’t you get it Maya? I’m not locked in here with you. You’re locked in here with 
me!” Justin remarked snidely. The comment kind of lost its meaning given that it 
was quoted from the movie and not the comic that he was teasing her for quoting 
all the time; but Maya ended up taking it the same way anyway. Maybe because 
she didn’t like the movie adaption; maybe because she didn’t like that Justin liked 
the movie adaption. Whatever the reason, quoting the movie seemed to have 
pissed Maya off quite a bit. She quickly pressed her hands against her ears, closing 
her eyes as if throwing a childish tantrum. 


“LALALA, NOT LISTENING!” She shouted, trying to block out the sound of Justin’s 
voice. Justin just chuckled a bit; it was always good fun making her squirm a little 
bit, and sometimes it was just too easy. Justin still didn’t get why she read that 
comic as much as she did if she was so ashamed at having read it. A guilty pleasure 
perhaps? No; she wouldn’t have made it as clear that she read it as she did if that 
was the case. She wouldn’t talk about it with Justin or take go with him to the 
movies to see it. No, there was something else behind that; Justin just didn’t know 
what. 


“My sister’s afraid of me... I’ve seen her true face.” Justin smirked. Maya just 
slammed her fist down on the counter besides her, causing Donatello to jump up 
Slightly. Justin laughed slightly, waving his arms back and forth in a dismissive, yet 
defensive fashion. “Alright, alright; I’m sorry. I'll stop.” Justin apologized. Maya 
sighed, a sense of slight relief washing over her; she wasn’t in the mood to play 
these games with Justin. She would NEVER be in the mood to play THAT game with 
Justin. It was a sore subject. Sure, Justin didn’t know that, but she was going to hold 
him against it anyway. Why? Because it was Justin, and he’d probably still tease her 
about it regardless of whether or not he understood the implications. It was quiet for 
a moment, each of them trapped in their own thoughts. 


“So...” Maya spoke up after a moment, breaking the silence. “Why Donatello?” 
Maya questioned, curious behind the logic behind Justin’s pick. She got the whole 
Ninja Turtle connection; she was fine with that. It made sense. She just had to 


wonder why DONATELLO. | mean, you’d think Justin would pick Raphael, what with 
both of them being hardasses with anger issues. That or Casey Jones. But wait, you 
might be saying; Casey Jones wasn’t a turtle. Well, see the explanation is quite 
simple: Fuck you, Casey Jones is awesome, that’s why. 


“Because Purple is a manly color.” Justin remarked with only slight sarcasm. Maya 
gave him that look as though to say ‘yeah yeah very funny; shut up and tell me 
already.’ Justin expected that much though; he almost ALWAYS got that look from 
SOMEONE. He supposed he was better suited to telling jokes in groups for that very 
reason. Less likely for EVERYONE to give him that look than for one person to laugh. 
“Plus; he wasn’t as obnoxious as the others.” Justin answered seriously after a 
moment. The purple mask thing was a bit of a factor in all honesty; but really, Justin 
just preferred Donatello to the other turtles. Maya nodded a bit as she reached out 
to grasp the turtle in the palm of her hand, stroking his shell softly. As if Donatello 
could even feel that. 


“He’s a cute little guy.” Maya remarked, smiling as the turtle reached its head out 
to try and tap the tip of her finger. Justin smiled a bit as he watched Maya play 
around with the turtle. He was happy she was enjoying the new family pet; because 
god knows the only reason he grabbed it in the first place was to make Chie feel 
better about the fish being trapped in there with a turtle. | mean, he had no 
problems owning a turtle, in fact, it was kinda cool; but he didn’t know ANYTHING 
about owning a pet. Maya did. So it was good that she was enjoying the family pet; 
because in actuality it was more like her pet now. 


She just didn’t know it yet. 


